Tale." The Quarter's Retrospect will, in some sense, prove a gloss upon this line of the poet, for it will consist of a bare record of murder and suicide; and if the sad recitals we are about to note, should induce greater attention on the part of our readers in the winter time, than at any other period of the year, to the circumstances out of which they have arisen, then we may admit that a sad tale is best for winter, in a better and higher sense even than the poet meant.
Few circumstances have ever excited greater horror than the series of military murders which have been perpetrated in this country within the past twelve months. The petty motives which have led to the perpetration of these horrible deeds, the cool deliberation and determination with which they have been carried into effect, and the \itter indifference of the murderer to, nay, the absence of all wish to escape from, the consequences of his foul act, are almost without parallel in the history of modern crime. In connexion with these murders we would direct attention to a fact which in all probability has a close and important relation to From the evidence, it seems that Mrs. Greenwood has ever had an affection for her children which amounted almost to a disease. By two accidents which have happened to them, she has been so deeply moved that her mind has been slightly affected. The first of these was to a boy, whose life was scarcely saved from a flood; and the second and the one which really led to the deeds of blood of which we are writing, was to the deceased child Grace, who it seems, incautiously approaching a newly-calved cow, was severely injured by her; it is said trodden upon. These accidents shocked the nervous system of the too sensitive mother. Her grief and anxiety were increased when, after the lapse of a few months, thfe girl became at first slightly deformed, then affected mentally?losing her memory and so forth; and then to suffer from fits. Mrs. Greenwood is described as having been cheerful and high-spirited usually, but if by any turn of thought or by an expression of others, or the occurrence of any circumstance, she was led to speak of the girl, her countenance saddened, and she expressed mournfully her fears for the future of the child. 
